RUPTURE WITH THE CONSERVATIVES

of mine, was absolutely at an end after they had associ-
ated themselves with the dishonourable insults from Per-
rot's pen.

It is a hard trial for the nerves of a man of mature
age when he is compelled suddenly to break off his former
intercourse with all, or almost all, his friends and ac-
quaintances. My health at that time had long been im-
paired, not by the labour which I had to perform, but by
the continuous sense of responsibility for the great events
which placed the future of my country at stake. Of
course it was impossible during the animated and some-
times stormy development of our politics always to fore-
see with certainty whether the road which I took was the
right one, and yet I was obliged to act as though I could
predict with absolute clearness both coming events and
the effect which my own decisions would have upon them.
The question whether his own estimate, his political in-
stinct, is leading him rightly, is difficult enough for a
minister whose doubts are set at rest as soon as he feels
himself sheltered under the royal signature or a parlia-
mentary majority; a minister, one might say, of Catholic
politics, who has got absolution and is not troubled by the
more Protestant question, whether he has got absolution
from himself. But for a minister who completely identi-
fies his own honour with that of his country, the uncer-
tainty of the result of each political decision has a most
harassing effect. It is just as impossible to foresee with
any certainty the political results at the time when a
measure has to be carried, as it would be in our climate to
predict the weather of the next few days. Yet we have
to make our decisions as though we could do so, often

enough fighting against all the influences to which we are
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